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assistance to such comrades.
These "diplomatic" decisions and procedures enraged and
disgusted us. The main reason for our rage was that the decisions
concerning us had been taken without any sort of discussion with
us. We told the provincial committee that we could not accept its
decision. It was the first time that such a thing had happened in the
Communist Party.
Each of us, in his individual capacity, conveyed his refusal to
the provincial committee in very strong terms. We regarded its
decision as actually a disciplinary action. We believed that such action
by a higher committee, purely because of differences in political
views, exemplified a bureaucratic mentality in the higher committee.
We decided that it was our duty to oppose the decision and to fight
it. We wanted to do so not for our personal good but for the
good of the party. We felt that even if eventually we submitted to
the party's decisions, it was our party duty to voice our opposition
immediately.
In the meantime, all sorts of unsavoury incidents occurred.
Since a description of those incidents would bring no gain either to
the reader or the narrator, I shall say nothing about them.
Many in our unit did no work and remained inactive. Since
we did not accept the decisions of the provincial committee we did
not go to our districts. Since no further decisions were taken, we
decided not to do any work in our unit as well and we fell into
inactivity. That too was the first happening of its kind in the
Communist Party.
We used to get together and hold discussions most ardently
and seriously. For that reason we were dubbed by the provincial
committee people as "fractionaries." The disease of tagging people
with such names is endemic in the Communist Party. Even terms that
are regarded as quite respectable among ordinary politicians have
a pejorative connotation in the Communist Party. For example, such
terms as "reformist," "idealist," and "ultra-democrat" are condem-
natory labels in the Communist vocabulary. I was christened with
several such names.
One day I had a discussion with a comrade who occupied a respon-
sible position of authority in the provincial committee. (Now he is in
left Communist Party.) At one point he asked me bluntly; "Are
you at all a true communist? What credentials do you have to be a
full time worker?" Those questions sjiook me up completely. This